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THE FOREST surrounded Ungern on all sides At
first it kept silent, spying on this stranger who rode so
madly Ungern blazed a trail for himself furiously, in
search of non-existent paths The wall of the forest closed
in again behind him The moonlight could not penetrate
among the trunks
Sometimes Ungern fancied he caught sight of a clear-
ing He set off at a gallop, but always there was nothing
but trees to welcome him with their intertwining branches
Finally Ungern dropped the reins and patted his mare on
the neck The beast lengthened her stride She seemed
to know where she was going The night became less dark,
the trees were less dense, and a landscape of mountains
made its appearance
A horse neighed in the distance The mare raised her
head and sniffed the chilly air Ungern raised his head too
The moon had disappeared A sky nddled with red stars
bore down upon the earth
The forest swallowed him up again It was still silent
Ungern wandered about among the trees, stopped, set off
at a trot again, laughed and swore Little by little his
movements became slower and more hesitant He dis-
mounted, walked a few steps away, came back to his mare,
raised his arm, and laid it on her neck Then his arm
dropped He remained motionless He was emptied of
any capacity for uttering a sound
Then the forest started speaking on its own account
Little gusts of air escaped from hollows in the trees
Branches creaked Night birds peopled the air with their
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